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Long  sought,   I found   not;   and   with   anguish

thrilled

1 dwelt in memory on the Conqueror's word*1 (40)
To free my path from all that breedeth 111
I strove with passionate ardour, and I won! *
Craving is dead, and the Lord's will is done.
To-day is now the seventh day since first
Was withered up within that ancient Thirst.    (41)

XXX
Uttama.

She, too, heaping up good under former Buddhas, was
in the time of Vipassi Buddha, born at Bandhumati, in the
house of a certain wealthy landowner, and became a do-
mestic servant. Grown up, she tended her master's house-
hold. *Tow, o.t LLj,t time, King Bandhuma (Vipassi's father),
having restored Sabbath-keeping, gave gifts before dining
and, after dining, attended a sermon; and the people,
following his pious example, and keeping Sabbath, the slave
thought: 'Why should not I, too, do as they all are doing?'
And for the thoroughness of her observance of the feasts
she was reborn among the Three-and-Thirty gods, and in
other happy realms, and finally, in this Buddha-era, in the
house of the Treasurer of SavatthI, Come to years of dis-
cretion, she heard Patacara preach, and entered the Order;
but she was unable to attain the climax of insight till Pata-
cara,2 seeing the state of her mind, gave her admonition.

1  The Commentary holds that, by * word' or teaching (sdsana) here
were meant passages of doctrine declaring how rare was the oppor-
tunity, and brief, of birth as a human, when Nibbana might be won,
illustrated by similes like that of the blind tortoise (Majjli^ iii. 169;
wr/ra, 500).

2  See below, xlvii., li.

Q___O